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“The Pali_._ser Case,” by .SaJt-us

Ry BENJAMIN DE CASSERES
*HE pemins of Fdear Saltos s his
masterly msineeniy. He doesn't
beheve m himself, in the people be wnites
sbout, in the world lic depuets,
e

phrases, o

I pou or

me, or anytung. ¢ laneer, n jue-

gler. a Houdin of Garoantuan
(‘..mn'unuu who hnlanees the 1'1-_: Mahal
on lus nosse, the Alhambra and St. Peter’

on e skull and tosses huddbas and bor

res, bibles and sultans m vast arcies
liki: epes. precisely sure of never mussine
one, whiie f'.';t' orebestra thunders a A
kyrean hattle chargy toward the fiates of
Nowhere—an  orchetra  conducted by
Searamoueh

But only the profaandly smeere in

enter the K of Insmeer

II\ Jl\j' -

spirt can

ke

=om

ity. hie Thestertous, the
Hunrkers, the Anutole Frances, the Shiaws
and the Renuns are (o U muunner boarm.

They way plav bt
with evervilung beoniee

waore atd shualtlecock

ey are every

thing-—and nethme; they have the frval
oS, (ronIe s AV Natare, who eniits

swallows and ewrthynakes and bloebells
and pests and lunaties and funes and
passes on with a subluse indifference.

The ir ymitators «ome plone: then we sae

an elephant trying to play Hattertly:
Bottom domg Puek's tricks  Insineerity
i5 the final sense «of bumor-—it is the

langhier of the niklsr from the ehimney
of the House of Lile, where he i-lal.\':» with
the toments, the = and the blind bats

e Bfar

of thance.

We nrpe Mr. Saltus to mive up novel
writine
ean

i write a pampuihd on The I

¢ fn-r'a!-'n.fr!_u Was | Hifre eUeT 4 Lome
mmore than now ¥
Are R menace to

arry of exist-

when the sarid needed ot
The sane and Lthe =anple

the race, a killjoy at th
eree. Samidly and womplicaty are the
prime cursis of cividization, They are the
masks of blackenards and somal saviers
To be in carnest 1= renily a defert of the
understanding. It s 4 kind of lanacy
whaerein a0 fixes]l jdes blankets the brain
and smoothes the admirnble meohereness
of hife to a smuge =smm try and propor-
tion. It is the sneere people that make
Iife stopad and irksome
s Are arte

that 1t s miven to oo
them o !

These insneere thooehts wers bred in
me by reading Fidenr Sultus’s new book,
The Paliser Case.  Tand that T read it —hut
that uncon=cions lnpse mto hon-
edv, an otavistie tendeney to tell the
truth without reeard to faete. Did I read
it or did I not? Shall 1 say | did read it
it T really did not? Or shall T say T did
not vead when 1 did read i, and therehy
do a Jittle posing? Well, as to whether [
read it or not | will leave to the reader. I
should worry!

At the beginning of the hook I noticed
that “Marty Palser had been murdered.”
At the end of the hook I noticed that
“the Paliser cuse ended before it began.”
Between these two statements lies the
problem. The story s laid i New York.
It is & story that brings in many of Sal-
tus’s old eharneters— alwavs youns, full
of cpigrams, burgpundy and philosophie
frou-frou. That the story is great I have
no doubi— Edgur Saltus wrote it. That it
is told in Fnglish thut po other living
Amwrican ean nse 1 Lave no doubt, hav-

Hypoerisy and
alas! 1 meems
= unne tg achieve
their perfretion

reerity and

Wak an

Kipling’s
THE YEARS
BETW EEN

In England a large public recog-
nized the fact that Kipling
tried to warn the world of the
German peril for 20 years.
Read “The Outlow:", tirst pub-
lished m 1911, forecasting the
German moral collapse.

“de here reveals over again that
the poet is a prophet and the singer
& soer. These are stunzas that stir
the blood like the sound of the
cumpet and these are lines that life
up the soul” —Afr. Brandor \atthews

Tiw New York Tenes.

At ell boabadlers

Doubleday, Page & Co.

carden Uity New York

ing read all that Saltos nus wratten, That
i s bruhant is & matter of copree

The jack=t an the book smv “This s not
the great Ameriean novel” How do the
publishers know? I heliove it = Ther
18 every reason why iL should be. N
body knows the American ke Edgar =u!
tus, no ome 1= surer s mround when

he delves into the New Yorker's woul Bt
probably it 15 too =il writlen 1o be

great Amemean novel. Englsh words are
not “et understood m Amerca and
natrve Enplhsh 15 “lnchbrow ™

The Valser fase. whether vou
[ have read it or oot, 1s one of the st
."aﬁrmme eres of fictiom of the tim
Whether [ am sineere or not in this ver
dirt 15 of no importanee. Read 1t and
dare to go o sleep over 11!
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THE PALIEER CARE

Bous & Lavenght, $i.60

“The Son of Pio”
By BARRETT H. CLARK
HE SON OF PIO, a novel of the
Philippines, by C. L. Carlsen, may
well be called a “rattling good story™ with
nearly all the elements of popular sue-
eesq, meluding & moving pieture ending.
In spite of tns last the story is well worth
resding.

If in reading The Son of Pio 1 was con-
stantly reminded of how much better Con
rad could have wrilten the book, I mean
no disparsgement (o Mr, Carlsen. He has
a perfeet night to trespass om Lord Jim's
territory ; be may wunder at will in the
tropies; but then I ecanpot help wishing
that the aothor of Fwtory had wntten
the book. In other words my ehief cow-
pisint against The Son of Pio s that it 1s
written in the popnlar style that eomes
near spolmg so many otherwise distin-
guished novels. It is not bud, it 1s merely
eolorless and a trifle ontwormn.  The adjee-
tives are a little tired apd pale.

The ingredients of the story are exposed
in moving piture style on the jackef of
the book as follows:

Br Epcak 54

“Backrround: An inluind villugv in the
Philippines.

*Tume: Durmg the Amenean cecups-
uon—about 1.

“Churacters: Hero; Pueo deo of
Pio), a native lad wilh an ambition
to be a ‘brown American.’

Heromme: Emliana, a pretty pative
girl with an ambition to marry Pa-
afico.

Vilasn: El Senor Preudente Don
Miguel Lasan, governor of the dis-
trict, with an ambition to grt out of
his people all they can be made Lo
part with, and ineidentally to make
things unpleasant for those he dis-
likes, partienlarly Pacifico.

Others: Kindly, mefficient P, the
Amencan Teacher, &e.”

Pacifico, the hero, is the best piece of

character snalysis in the book. 1 feel that
Mr. Carleen knows what he is writing
about and loves the boy well emongh to
tauke the pains necesmary to make hm a
vital figure. Pacifico, under the influence
of the William 8. Hart American Eil Dan-
gevoso, 18 & mwost interesting study of the
half savage sgnoronic, within whose breast
burns the demre to become a true Amer-
ean.
Throughout the book I cannot escape
the feeling that Mr. Carlsen is writing
with a purpose bevond the legitimate
seope of the movelist; I can detect the
American pomnting out the way {oward a
better admmistration of justice fo the
Filipinos, and I must eonfess [ feel just a
Little sorry for the natives. The Ameri-
can teacher, a brusque, good hearted fel-
low with ingrained prejudices fully as ab-
surd in their way as the Filipmo “cus-
tombres.” rules by foree; he belioves that
his reforms are moprovements and he will
succeed with most readers in making bis
point because his enemies are so absurdly
vicious; but the argument is far from
sound. If Re represents civilization
(thongh T think his eivilization is the civil-
ization set forth in our Western motion
pictures) then allow me (o put in & word
for the poor eneivilized Filipino.

It is Mr. Carlsen’s funlt if 1 have been
led to digress, but The Son of P does
make one thunk; I am grateful W
Likewse for his “rattiing good story™ and
Lim characters. T am sure he will write a
far better story if he forgets for a moment
the magazine reader and tells us cvery-
thing he knows in his own way

the son

THE SON OF PIO. By . L. (ariscs.
$1.75.

K. P'. Dutton & Co.

1919.
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By DOROTHY SCARBOROUGH.
Phai:p Car-

( YRATER'S GOLD, by E.
t=s, 1 a delighuul farmge

i

sen=e aml nonsense, of reslsmy ana we o

druma, of New Faplard and Broadwa
Many people wall find pieasure n read
inie it fur sarwed redeors—come four

love stors with 118 relreshing eeonom

seplimmt, some for the fantaliong n
«TV thal perpefually neclrs 1o tause

reader, some for the dever clmracteriza

and sumne
the entertammng Jdulogie. (me
worth of his mopey anybow in thas story
that ran senally i Harner's Magason
iwefore bemng pablisbed i ook form.
The opening parasraph gives an idea
of ' gqouint rounlrmas e be found m the

ihrongl: the events,

. n
stroll

owls The

tw N,

“Stes sat m his study smeking s
breukfast pipe and pondered the mernts
of bang mel.  For this train of thought
his setting was rather enchanimg, as there
was oot a thing the mom whuch was
not disreputable, not even his eoat. There
were holes in the eurpet, the wall paper
sugmed in strips, while the chair in which
he was sitting was a char, but thal was
about as far as one feli Lke puimg. Yet,
cancusly, Stules really was rich. He had
been for just three weeks, and those three
woeks had been devoted whelly to secing
Eow near a buman being eould eome to,
enmplete inerlia.

“Theoreteally Stles wanted nothing
to happen—ever. For fifteen yeurs of his
life things had done nothing but happen.
He had made up his mind to fore-tull
anytling more in that line, bot——"

The charaeiers are both lifeiike and in-
teresting. There's Mrs. Fiolds, the house-
keeper, whom we first see us she poes to
answer a rimg at the door. “Mrs. Fields
with an effect of tptoe and a look of hate.
(It was womng duy.) There's Baumgnr-

“Crater’s

9
- N - .
Gold”
on- with wiilh taal wpened und SBut

wd
e agvnt, wterssted in
mutors and m trout (ies,
or, n

i PaLIUNLZINE T

reality only justice

. wiw locks Lke a rare old

read Boswell and have
neniries of personal aegnaintance with
vho “the moment he

Heney o « DUt
r . dselosed hmself as a

. @l s med Lo Know very

i wos determuned not to know

e There 15, of course, Eksberver,

the EL ey Brogdway, and Hose
Fuller Trs,

“In a Broadway restanrant Fksberger
would have besn o man to ook at twiee,
to wabcer who e was and then ask the
waiter; o the ng foreygm car with veils
from her hat Miss Fuller was the last
note m languud soplnstication; yet here
in the masty, provincial parlor they both

lowakoesd ‘-hl-iil't.._‘-' erude., almost evarse
fined,  Stiles wondered. There must be
sonuth nz u the Ten Commandments and

Mumuth Hoeck after all¥

Stiles s an ex newspaper man who ewns
the temperamental estate on which ee-
centrie evenis happen.

The plot has a deal of suspense and a
surpase mects the reader in every Ckp-
t This newspaper man who bas in-
herited an okl New Enghnd plue from
an uncle, finds varions persons suddenly
and unacecuniabiy desirious of buying i
None will explan his eager-
Other curious oceurrences are the
of a wallet ecuntuning $10,000,
wanderings of an sncient
hoswekeoper and the di=covery of an old
he very =uil behaves queerly,
motor car and cattle and
revealng underground labyrinths. Cra-
ter’s Gold 1s well worth reading.

ler
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CRATER'S GOLD. By E. Paiur Coariss.
Harper & Brothers, §1.50.

“In bringing out this book you and Mr.
Spargo harve rendered a dixtinct public
service. It is a very important book.” —
Frank I. Cobb, Editor New York World.

By JOHN

SPARGO

olshevism

Johin Sparge spent imenths in Eurepe gatbering material lor Lis Beek )
What Bolshevism is and what it has done
The theoretical and practical principles of

Bolshevism
* Revelati

in Bolshevist documents

(never before translated) of demo-
And the astonishing conclusion, in a
parallel between the ideas of Lenine
and Treitschke, that Bolshevism and
Prussian militarism are alike in effect

BOLSHEVISM by JOHN SPARGO

At All Booksiores —Today—$1.50

HARPER & BROTHERS

(Est. 1817)  New York

-

Christopher and Columbus

¢

By the author of “ELIZABETH
AND HER GERMAN GARDEN”

Christopher and Columbus, the girl twins christened themselves

m.  when they started out to find the New World. More sparkling and clever

than either “Elizabeth and Her German Garden’ or “The Pastor's
Wife." The bock is comedy of the highest order, withal a keen, kindly,

good-natured dig into the ribs of Americen puritanism. Net $1.60, -

DOUBLEDAY, PACGE & CO.

Carden City, N. \'e_.




